*   Queen Saw's Harangue   *
son of yours is as crooked as a maze. His despatch is a
feint to get you into his hands/

1 have said that I cannot listen to any more of this.
I am going to Prome. Chang Hsien Ch'ung, make the
arrangements/

As she left. Queen Saw wondered why she had both-
ered to argue with him. He was impenetrable, The end
could not be far off.
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